PROLOGUE

DOES the world stand today on the brink of a catastrophe?
The question, constantly reiterated, is variously answered.
But all answers agree that the contemporary situation is one
of appalling gravity. Such crises are apt to recur in world-
history. A like situation evoked the despairing cry of the
great prophet of the Hebrews: 'The way of peace they know
not . . . Therefore is judgment far from us, neither doth
justice overtake us: we wait for light, but behold obscurity;
for brightness, but we walk in darkness. We grope for the
wall like the blind, and we grope as if we had no eyes; we
stumble at noon day as in the night; we are in desolate places
as dead men. . . . We look for judgment, but there is none;
for salvation, but it is far off from us/ Salvation seems, in
truth, to be far off from us today; the nations are groping in
darkness; could they discern the light they would, for the
most part, follow it; but they grope as if they had no eyes.
Gladly would the rulers of the nations evolve a world-order
out of the prevailing chaos. But they know not how. They
wait for light, but behold obscurity.

Moreover, they and their peoples are suffering a cruel dis-
appointment, a most painful disillusionment. During the
four years' agony of the Great War they were sustained by
a great hope. They were told, and believed, that, hideous as
was the spectacle, it would never be witnessed again; that the
World War would end war; that the suffering and sacrifice